CHAPTER 86 


July 9, 2011 


“Alright, so | got through all those albums yesterday... Except that Disturbed one... 
Not sure what that was doing there...” 


It was music class during the last period of the day, and the gang had once again 
gathered together to discuss what in the hell they were doing. Justin had brought in 
a huge stack of albums he thought they could cover songs from a few days ago, but 
since there was no CD player at school, they sort of had to resort to letting one 
person take them home and listen to them at a time. Yu had brought them in today 
to give them back to Justin, seeing as he was the last one to listen to them. He was 
a little thrown off by that Disturbed album, but then he realized that was Justin just 
trying to get some shits and giggles. 


“You sound stupefied.” Justin smirked slightly. Yu only groaned a bit. He wasn’t 
exactly a Disturbed fan; in fact he pretty much hated them. But he was very well 
aware what songs they had written; Stupify being one of them. Everyone else just 
sort of shook their head slightly, save for Chie he smiled slightly at the joke. It was 
pretty bad; but she had learned to expect that from Justin. And besides; at least it 
wasn’t a bear pun. There was a reason everyone tried to keep Justin away from the 
television when they didn’t need to go in. “Alright, in all seriousness; thoughts?” 
Justin eventually stopped smiling, bending forward slightly to listen to everyone’s 
input. 


“What are we choosing between?” Maya interrupted. Chie had stopped by Justin’s 
house the night prior with a spare uniform, Knowing they had music class today. 
Also to bust Justin’s chops about Ai. Thankfully Chie didn’t see Ai as some sort of 
threat to their relationship, so Justin was in the clear in that regard. Maya was more 
than a little reluctant to throw the uniform on; partially because it was someone 
else’s, partially because she thought it looked stupid as fuck. Maya sort of had this 
Goth/Punk look going on normally. Not that she tried to look like a Goth; hell she 
hated Goths. It’s just the whole dark clothing and pale skin thing kind of had that 
effect. Still, point is; she didn’t like the whole clean cut look she got out of the 
uniform. Hell, almost none of the gang did; but Maya was particularly vocal about 
how bad the uniform looked on her. It looked fine for the record; it just wasn’t to her 
tastes. 


“Here. You've heard most of this stuff already.” Justin remarked, passing off the 
stack of CD’s to Maya. She most certainly had heard most of this stuff; if not all of it. 
There was no need for her to listen to anything; she just needed to see what they 
were choosing between. Maya began to shuffle through each of the albums while 
the rest tried to discuss what they were going to do. 


“Well, you were right about one thing. | recognized every single song on that 
Electric Light Orchestra album... by the way, is there a shorter name for that? 
Because that’s really-“ Yu had started off admiring the band, but soon was 
distracted by the band’s ridiculously long name. It was really hard to just shove that 
name into a conversation casually. 


“ELO.” Justin interrupted, already knowing the answer to Yu’s question. 


“Alright thanks.” Justin smiled slightly as Yu puffed out some air in slight relief. He 
was more than pleased to see that the group had already been familiar with ELO; 
they just didn’t know it. It wasn’t just Yu either, for the record. Chie and Yukiko had 
nodded slightly at Yu’s insinuation that he had hear this music before. Of course; 
they didn’t know EVERY song on there, just a few. But the point still stood. “I liked it, 
but uh... That’s a violin. Not a trumpet.” Yu pointed out slightly disappointed. Justin 
raised his eyebrow slightly. 


“Well first of all; a few of them do have a trumpet. Secondly, | thought we would just 
transpose the violin over to trumpet.” Justin tried to explain his thinking process. Yu 
just shook his head. Clearly Justin had no idea why that was a terrible, terrible idea. 
And that was coming from the guy who proclaimed himself as having the most 
knowledge on music out of all of them. Yeah, you might be able to transpose a bass 
to guitar; but that’s because they were both string instruments. You couldn’t just 
transfer a violin over to a trumpet. 


“Even if | COULD do that; did you hear how fast that guy played that violin? | can’t 
blow that fast...” Yu paused for a slight moment as he realized what had just come 
out of his mouth. “Wait... Uh... Let me rephrase that...” Justin just started laughing 
at Yu; though Chie and Yukiko seemed slightly disgusted. They hadn’t really made 
that connection, and even if they did, they’d know what Yu meant; no need to make 
things awkward by pointing it out. Maya of course did not give a shit. She had heard 
so much worse it wasn’t even funny. “Look point is; that’s not gonna work.” 


“Who's the front man anyway?” Maya questioned, not really looking up from the 
albums she was shuffling through. Maya brought up an interesting point; they really 
should decide who would be singing. 


“Well | guess Yu; since he can actually sing.” Justin crossed his arms, turning his 
attention away from Maya and back over to Yu. His face was beat red. He was 
flattered to say the least; but he had no intention of singing. 


“How am | supposed to sing if I’m blowing on a trumpet?” Yu objected. 


“Crap...” Justin muttered. Yu raised a valid point. If they DID have him on trumpet, 
there was no way in hell he was going to be able to sing. So either they put him as 
the front man and left the trumpet out, or they had another person be the singer. 


Justin turned his gaze over to Chie. He didn’t so much as open his mouth before he 
was shot down. 


“No.” 


“Well who else is going to do it? None of us can sing.” Justin remarked with slight 
irritation. Yukiko’s eyes widened slightly before her face turned beat red; as though 
ashamed by her lack of ability to sing. She made it seem like singing was the 
easiest thing in the world to do. Still, it probably didn’t help that Justin had 
essentially called her and Maya a crap singer. Though Maya quite frankly was not 
offended. 


“It’s true, I’m really bad.” Maya remarked without lifting her gaze from her current 
task. 


“I-I’m not that bad... am I?” Yukiko questioned in an aside to Chie. Chie just paused 
for a moment, just sort of starring at Yukiko. Oh she was god horrid. But she 
obviously wasn’t going to say that to her face. Still; she found it difficult to say yes. 
Which was fine since Yu was on the case. 


“You're singing is fine, Yukiko.” Yu replied a warm smile on his face, which in turn 
only made Yukiko smile with relief. Justin only blow some steam from his nostrils 

however. She was not a good singer by any means. | mean, c’mon; they had two 

great singers here, and neither of them wanted to sing? There was no reason for 

any of these three to sing. 


“So what, you’re expecting me to sing?” Justin sarcastically pushed against the 
motion to make one of them the singer. Everyone passed each other a glance, as 
though they had actually considered the idea and were discussing it using only their 
eyes. Save Maya who had simply stopped searching through the albums to pass 
them a ‘Don’t you dare,’ look. No one paid her any mind apparantly. 


“Yeah.” 
“Mmhmm.” 


“Sounds good to me.” Justin just shook his head. He had no problem making an ass 
out of himself; just not when his grade was on the line, not when there was a way 
they could avoid it. | mean, Justin could hit high notes... but that’s about it. So 
unless they were doing the Bee Gees- 


Wait... Why WEREN'T they doing the Bee Gees? 


“You people are signing a Suicide note, you realize that right?” Justin grumbled. No 
one seemed to change their perspective on the matter though. It seemed as though 
they were dead serious about Justin taking the microphone. Justin just could not 
understand why they would want him to do it. “Look; can we decide on the song 


before we decide who’s going to make an ass out of themselves?” Justin pleaded 
with them, trying to get out of the deal. He wasn’t; they already had their minds set 
in stone on the matter, even if they pretended to go along with Justin’s insistence of 
picking a song before the singer. 


“I’m not even sure why this is up for debate.” Maya remarked, holding up two 
albums in her hand. Dark Side of the Moon and The Wall respectively. “I mean, 
come on. You can’t beat this.” Yu, Chie and Yukiko all passed each other a slight 
glance, as though to say ‘yeeeeeeeaaaaaa no.’ Psychedelic Rock was really more 
Maya’s thing than anyone there; that much was for sure. Justin would be fine with 
Pink Floyd; but the obvious problem remained that none of the others were into that 
kind of music. Maya sighed with slight defeat as she noticed the glances the group 
was passing around. Clearly that was a no. 


“Honestly, I’m leaning more towards the Doors on this one.” Yu remarked as Maya 
went back to digging through the albums in front of her. Chie only passed a glare at 
Yu for some reason. Mostly because there was only one song on that album that 
had a horn section in it. And clearly she had completely misinterpreted the meaning 
of the song. Though Justin supposed it helped to know what the lyric was originally. 


“C’mon, c’mon, c’mon touch me babe. That’s the one you want to use...?” Chie 
spoke up with disgust in her voice. Yu blushed slightly. It was really the other lyrics 
that he had liked, but he did suppose that could be a problem. Justin shook his head 
Slightly. 


“The original lyric is ‘hit me.’ He doesn’t mean touch me like that, Chie.” Justin tried 
to explain. Chie’s eyes widened for a moment before she started blushing intensely. 
She apparently had a much dirtier mind then she had originally thought. Though to 
be fair, how was she supposed to know that? It was a love ballad, not a spousal 
abuse ballad. 


“S-Still.” Chie choked up. Clearly if she couldn’t tell that’s what the song was about, 
no one else was going to. At least... She didn’t think they would. If they did, she 
would just be outright ashamed. 


“Guys. Hold the phones.” Maya interrupted, cheer in her voice, a wide smile on her 
face. She had really wanted her psychedelic rock, but she could more than get 
behind what she now held in her hand instead. In the Court of the Crimson King; by 
King Crimson, obviously. Justin’s eyes widened slightly; he had forgotten he even 
threw that album in the pile; but now that he remembered it, he was more than on 
board with it. He still would have preferred ELO though. The rest of the group 
starred at each other for a while, trying to determine the other’s stance through 
eye-contact alone before eventually nodding. 


“Which song is the question.” Yu spoke up, seeing as everyone had immediately 
decided they were going to go with King Crimson on this one. Justin leveled his 


eyebrows, his eye lids closed slightly as though to imply ‘I know you didn’t just ask 
that question.’ 


“Do | really need to answer that?” 


“Probably not, no.” Yu shrugged a bit. He just figured they’d try to stay away from 
the obvious, like the hipsters they were. Maya handed the pile of albums back over 
to Justin, who in turn placed them in a stack next to his right foot. He seriously 
hoped these didn’t get cracked in his backpack on the way home. Maya smiled 
Slightly now that everyone had decided what they were going to do. She was 
curious about something else though. 


“Well that’s settled. So what are you guys calling yourselves anyway?” Maya piped 
up with curiosity. 


“The Band with No Name.” Justin crossed his arms a bit as the words left his mouth. 
Maya was stunned; though not in a good way. The smile on her face soon faded 
away, her eyes looking towards the ground for a moment. 


“_,.Really? That’s awful.” Maya shook her head a bit. She would have expected 
Justin to come up with a better name than that. Hell, she KNEW he had better 
names than that; he had quite a few different band names on his Rock Band save. 
All of which were infinitely better than that. Chaos Theory, Burn the Queen, D.G.A.F. 
(Pronounced like decaf, only with a g instead of a c,) which stood for Don’t Give a 
Fuck, Rubber... That last one was probably a recent save. He also had one called 
the Black Bagel Society for a while; but he realized the joke was stupid and deleted 
it after about a month. Point was; he was better than that lazy hipster crap. And he 
knew it. 


“It’s not THAT bad.” Chie objected. She was rather fond of the name; even if they’d 
all admit it was pretty sucky. It had charm BECAUSE it sucked so much. Maya just 
continued to shake her head again. 


“No, it is.” She sighed slightly. 
“Well then what would YOU have us do.” Justin glared at her slightly. 


“| don’t know, use one of those other band names you came up with. | know you 
really liked Chaos Theory.” Maya tried to convince him. Justin just shook his head 
Slightly. He would LOVE to use Chaos Theory, and given the looks some of the 
others were passing around, so did they; but they weren’t playing that kind of 
music. Unless they were doing Punk or Metal, the name would just not fit at all. 
They needed something else. 


“Well unless we kick Yu out and just play death metal; | don’t see that working.” 
Justin tried to turn the group off towards the name. And while they still liked the 
name, Justin was right; it just did not work with what they were trying to do. You 


couldn’t have chaos in the name of your band if you weren’t being... Well, chaotic. 
“What we need is something short and simple; but catchy.” Justin waved his hand 
about as he tried to explain the criteria to everyone. Everyone just sat there for a 
moment in compete silence, starring at the ground as they tried to think. Everyone 
except Maya, who had been starring at Justin. He had missed the most obvious 
name he could come up with... 


“Mothership.” Maya spoke up. Justin’s eyes widened almost immediately. 
Mothership... Short, simple; had a nice ring to it when you said it, kind of had that 
progressive feel to it... It was by all accounts the perfect name. 


“Wait; that’s not already a band?” Justin spat up with confusion. If it wasn’t, he was 
calling dibs right now. Maya just shook her head, confirming that no band with such 
a name existed. Or if they did, they certainly weren’t big enough to warrant a 
Wikipedia page. Justin turned towards the others, looking for a response. The only 
one who wasn’t in complete agreement was Chie, who had known that one of 
Justin’s favorite albums was Mothership, and he had named his Playstation 
username after the album. This wasn’t Justin’s band, it was all of theirs. But 
everyone seemed to agree that the name sounded good, and quite frankly, Chie 
was inclined to agree. So she didn’t speak up on the matter. If the name sounded 
alright, it didn’t really matter who came up with it, after all. 


“Mothership it is.” Yu smiled a bit, just as the bell rang to dismiss the class. They 
still hadn’t practiced or anything, and it had been at least a week since classes 
started. They really needed to quicken the pace. After all, the project was due in 
just a couple of weeks. Justin was going to suggest they stay behind for a moment 
to discuss the project, maybe get some practice in; after all, that’s what Maya was 
here for. But Chie and Yukiko had rushed out door before Justin could even get a 
word in edge wise. Which was strange when you considered Chie usually walked 
home with Justin. They didn’t live to far away from each other, so there was really 
no reason not to. Justin just sort of sat there with his jaw open, his finger in the air. 
So much for practicing. Yu and Maya were still there though; | mean, Maya kind of 
WAS going the same place Justin was, so she had no reason to leave without him. 


“Uh guys. Guys! Shit, they’re long gone...” Justin grumbled a bit, shaking his head 
for a moment before turning his attention over to Yu. He was chuckling to himself. It 
was like they were already a real band, what with no one showing up to practice. 
Not even the bass player; man that’s so hardcore. But then the trumpet player did 
stay, so that kind of dropped the cool points down a bit. 


“Seems like there in a hurry to go nowhere.” Yu smirked a bit. “Ah well, we’ve got 
time.” Justin shrugged a bit at that. Yeah they had time; but everyone still needed 
to learn their parts, learn to keep the same tempo as everyone else, learn not to 
laugh when Justin sang, and just generally not suck. They had time, but it would be 
better if they tried to perfect their art. Justin pushed himself up from his chair, Yu 


and Maya following his lead as they walked out of the classroom. “So how are things 
with you and Chie?” Yu tried to strike up small talk as they walked through the 
corridor. 


“No different than usual.” Justin shrugged. There wasn’t much too really say; at 
least nothing he’d want to talk to Yu about. What happened between him and Chie 
was private after all. All Yu was going to get out of him was if their relationship was 
heading down the right path. And if it wasn’t, Yu could drill him all he wanted about 
what was wrong. Justin would probably budge eventually. 


“You figure out what you’re going to do for her Birthday?” Justin looked like 
someone had just punched him straight in the gut as Yu’s question hit his ears. He 
stopped dead in his track, slouching over slightly, his eyes wide before turning to 
Yu, a shocked expression on his face. This was clearly news to him. 


“It’s her Birthday!?” Justin damn near shouted. Yu was finding it hard not to laugh. | 
mean yeah, it was pretty awful that Justin didn’t know his girlfriend’s birthday, but 
he it was still pretty funny how flustered Justin was. It certainly went to show you 
that he was panicking already. He had no idea when her Birthday was, and he 
needed to get her something IMMEDIATELY. He briefly wondered if he could just 
wrap up a steak and call it a day. 


“You don’t know when her birthday is?” Maya giggled slightly. It wasn’t like she 
knew, of course. But she wasn’t the one dating Chie, now was she? Justin of all 
people should know that. | mean, c’mon, even YU knew her birthday, and he hadn’t 
even been around that long. And for the time he WAS around Chie had always been 
hanging around with Justin. He had literally no time to find that out, and he still 
managed to get that information. 


“Hey, | didn’t think about it! | mean what was | going to say, ‘oh hey just curious 
when the fuck is your birthday?’” Justin nervously tried to defend himself. He was 
ashamed he didn’t know this stuff, but it’s not like he COULD have known about it. 
Or at least that’s what he thought. Yu just shook his head a bit, that wide grin on his 
face still. 


“It’s the 29".” Yu casually explained for Justin. Justin was sure to make a mental 
note of that in his head; repeating the date over and over until he couldn’t think of 
anything else. He was shit at memorizing dates, and until he managed to find a pen 
and some paper, that’s the only thing that was going to keep him from forgetting. 
Though he was curious about something... 


“Thanks man, you’re a life saver... Though... How exactly did you know that?” Justin 
was very curious as to how Yu found out. He highly doubted he just went up to Chie 
and asked her with her Birthday was. That would be weird. Nor did he really have 
any reason TO know her birthday, other than to be a nice guy and a good friend. So 
Justin doubted he was probing about for that information. 


“Yukiko told me. They have a slumber party at the inn on their birthday every year, 
so she was getting a bit excited.” Yu explained. He wasn’t entirely sure WHY Yukiko 
was so excited by that; after all, they were sixteen, soon to be seventeen in Chie’s 
case. They should have outgrown that by now. They were much better friends than 
Yu had previously assumed if they were still treating such childish events with such 
sanctity. Justin nodded his head slightly; that made sense. He just hoped he’d have 
time to wish Chie a Happy Birthday before she went to Yukiko’s place to stay the 
night. 


“How are things between you and Yukiko anyway? You’ve been hanging out a lot 
lately, but still haven’t seen in hands being held.” Justin jabbed at him. Yu 
immediately blushed. So much for discretion. Maya just started laughing abit, a 
wide grin on her face. 


“I knew it!” She shouted as though she had just discovered the answer to life, the 
universe, and everything (Still 42 by the way.) Yu’s face only seemed to glow 
brighter as he realized someone who barely even knew him could tell he had a thing 
for Yukiko. Was he that obvious? Maybe that’s why he wasn’t getting anywhere with 
her. He didn’t want her to think he was aggressively pushing for this... He kind of 
was in a way. He wanted her, dammit; he was just trying to take it slow so she 
wouldn’t think he was a creeper. 


“Hey stop it...” Yu choked up, his cheeks still burning up. “Things are just going 
slow; that’s all...” Yu hurriedly tried to make up an excuse. Justin just shook his 
head a bit. He had seen what had happened in the food court a couple of weeks 
ago; how Yu hadn't so much as lifted a finger when those cameramen were 
harassing her. That would have been the perfect opportunity to stand up for her, tell 
those guys to fuck off, and then ask her out. Instead he just sat there. He was 
afraid, for whatever reason, Justin couldn’t understand. 


“What you need to do is just man up and ask her out already.” Justin stuck his 
hands out as though he were holding an invisible cube in-between his palms, 
shaking them slightly as he proposed his idea. That’s really all there was to it. 
Yukiko liked him, even if Yu seemed blind to that. If he just asked she’d surely say 
yes; it was just a matter of getting Yu to do it. He wasn’t budging, he wasn’t making 
a move. And until he did, nothing was going to change. 


“Wha- I-I can’t just do that... | mean... | don’t even know where to start...” Yu 
stammered a bit. Justin’s eyebrows raised, a smirk crossing his face. Yu had pretty 
much been his go to guy when it came to dating advice; yet here he was, 
completely clueless on how to interact with Yukiko on a romantic basis. He couldn’t 
even find the balls to ask her out. Which is a-okay, because that’s what Justin and 
Maya were here for. 


“Why not give her flowers? You know what kind of flower she likes?” Maya 
questioned. She probably wasn’t the best person to go to for romantic advice, in all 


honesty, but Yu was going to take what he could get. After all, Maya would probably 
know more about what a girl was looking for when being asked out than he did. And 
that was saying something. 


“Daffodils... But | can’t just do that... It’s so cliché... I’ve got to wait for the right 
moment.” Yu pounded the bottom of his knuckle into the palm of his hand, as 
though convincing himself that this was what he needed to do. Justin shook his head 
Slightly. He had an opportunity with that newscast a while back, but he sort of blew 
that. And who knew when a situation like that was going to comeback around. 


“Why wait for a scene, when you can cause one yourself.” Justin smirked. Yu’s eyes 
widened a bit at that. He had no idea what Justin meant, but it couldn’t be good. 
“You want this to be special, to be big, right? Me personally, | beat the crap out of 
criminals. You’re not really going to get that opportunity. So what | would suggest is 
to use the tools you have right in front of you. Don’t go looking for trouble. Make it.” 


“| don’t...” Yu was really confused. He wasn’t going to fake being a hero just to win 
the girl; that was wrong in every sense. He wasn’t going to trick Yukiko into loving 
him. No, it had to come naturally; otherwise there was no point to it at all. Of 
course, Yu had been overlooking what Justin had been implying the entire time. He 
wasn’t saying to go out and cause trouble in an attempt of rectifying it and winning 
Yukiko’s heart. He was saying that they were in a position to go big when he asked 
her out. And Maya had apparently caught on, smiling devilishly as the idea started 
to seep into her brain. 


“Oh that would be so cute!” Maya spoke up, glee in her eyes. Her cheeks were 
actually a bit rosy; it wasn’t like she was the one who was getting asked out, but 
she found it that adorable all the same. Yu still didn’t have a clue what they were 
getting at though. 


“What would be?” 


“You my friend, are going to dedicate a song to her.” Justin smiled pointing his 
finger at Yu. Yu immediately recoiled in slight horror. No. Absolutely not! 


“What!? No! | can’t do that! Besides, how am | supposed to dedicate a song to her if 
she’s the one playing it?” That wasn’t even getting into their song choice. Now if Yu 
was trying to ask JUSTIN out, that might have worked; but he wasn’t. And besides, 
Yukiko got embarrassed real easy. Dedicating a song to her in front of everyone 
would just mortify her. She would definitely say no if he did that. Justin wasn’t 
having any of Yu’s objections though. He had helped Justin with his dating 
problems, and now he was going to return the favor. Whether he liked it or not. 


“Who said she was going to be the one to play it? We'll do our regular song, then 
me and Maya will start playing whatever song you dedicate to her. And then you’re 
going to sing it.” Justin explained. Really, they didn’t need a bass or a trumpet or a 


keyboard for this, so Justin on guitar and Maya on drums should more than suffice. 
That did mean Yu was going to have to sing it though; something he seemed to 
thoroughly object to for some reason. 


“| can’t do it. No, not happening...” Yu continued to refuse. Justin grabbed him by 
the shoulders, holding him in place as he tried to make this painfully clear to her. 


“Trust me. She'll love it.” Justin tried to calm Yu down. It might have been a bit over 
the top; but then, it was big. No girl would turn you down after dedicating a sweet 
song to them. Unless you completely butchered it; but there was no way in hell 
Justin or Maya would let that happen. Yu turned his gaze off to the side, avoiding 
eye contact with Justin for a brief second before turning back his way. 


“Well... what ma | supposed to say? This one’s for Yukiko?” Yu questioned. He 
couldn’t do that, it would be weird. Justin starred up at the ceiling for a brief 
moment, making a slight sound from his throat as he tried to think. 


“Just... Say it’s about a girl.” Justin smiled at Yu. 


“And you guys will really help?” It seemed Yu was trying to find any possible way 
out of this dilemma, even if part of him did want to go through with it. If he could 
nail this... If he really could impress Yukiko... Maybe she’d say yes when he asked 
her. His heart was pounding rapidly at this point; a combination of nerves and love 
mixing with each other in a frantic beat. He must have been out of his mind to think 
this would work... 


“No Yu, we’re going to start playing death metal and eating bat heads the moment 
you dedicate the song to her. Of course we will. Don’t think | haven’t forgotten how 
you've helped me.” Justin smiled, his sarcasm slowly fading into complete sincerity. 
Yu smiled a bit, letting out some air from the cracks of his mouth. He hadn’t done 
that expecting payment back... but in a way it felt good knowing that Justin had his 
back; on this, on everything. 


“Thank you... You’re a good friend, you know that.” Yu patted Justin against the 
shoulder as he finally let loose the grip he had been keeping Yu in place with. 


“Don’t mention it.” Justin smirked. “...But uh... Can you repeat Chie’s birthday...? | 
sorta forgot...” 


“Really?” 


“No, not really. Jeeze, some friend you are, you douche!” 


